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When we had left Mis. Dorlan's house and wem
pnce more in the street, I began to speals of her
with praise, enthusigsm.  But my 1 ther did not
share my mood.

“She is a strange person, (th " was her slow,
mweditative comment. “1 do not kunow that 1
ke her. for all that she seems so kind and rood.”

“Oh. 1 am sure that she is hoth !7 1 answered,
wirmly, “I am sure that she meant all she
said 1"

“There wng a great denl that she did not
mean,” my mother retwined.  “Or, at lesst 1
conld not el thinkin: s . Still, this may be
because 1 haye never known persons of her cliss.
Very often she seemed to spenk s if she did
not expect you to believe her. True, this wus
only when she spoke of herenf—nont when she
offered us Lelp, or anything Hle that, T am not
certain that she is not good and kind.  So tany
Jadies woitll have shrunk from us after . . after
what bas huppened  Verhags thoy wunll lmve
ordered their servants to make us go away at
tnee.  Thoy would have heen plavmed at our very
presence. . . But I know so little of Iadies like
herself, I have never seen any of them hefore. I

went, a8 vou must have puessed, to hear son e-
ibing about vour papa.  And she could tell me
s little. I did not dream of any help fiom her
I wish she had not spoken of giving me any help
If T were in great want she would he the last per-
gon Hving to whom 1 should apply.”

“You went,” Ureturned. with blunt frankness,
Shecatse you thought she could tefl you a gvat
deal about, papa.  And now you afe disag ointel.
T think she is very nfce: 1 liks her.  Whether she
meant it gl or no. mamn a1 wasTsonehow P lizs]
with evervthine she saul Thor: was a great
deal she said which 1 aid not understand, for I
am not old énoueh,  But I remember much of it,
end if I ever meet hier again when 1 grow older
1 shinll be able to make much of it clear. I shall
have learned more then; T shall have studied nnd
learned.”

“you know all that T ean teach vou already,
Othe.” suid my mother, as we wallied along. “He
{6 in prison now. Iie widl be there for two yeas.
That s his time—two yems. When you are
stronger will you go to school 77

6Yes,” T sudd, I wos thinking of Mis. Dorian
She had fascinated mo; T wanted to e more,
& that T could find a path into knowledze and
cducation like hers,  “Yes.© [ went on.

! body ghould like me.

“1 will |

go to school, us you wished before I was {1 Tt |

this lady., mamma? Shall we visit her newin 7

“No,” said wy mother declsively

And we did not.  In a month or so T went 1o
the school formerly proposed. Tt was a large
brick building, filled with shabhy and plebiian
scholms.  These were all boys, and the teachis,
except in a few of the senlor classes, were all
women. ‘The clussos were desiznated by Jettors
of the a)ihabet, A4 meaninz {he lughest prandoof wt
tainment for any pupll, and final entranee into
what was then the Free Academy afil 18 now the
College af  New Yorl.  (The woril “iree”  had
to perish; it bore quite too  offensive
a sound for certaln republican ears) 1 went for
{wo vears to this “widd school,” as they termed
it, aud I ean not say that they were happy Yenrs,
or morally improving ones.  In the fhst place, the
three teachers under whose sucecssive tutelage
mther mpld promotion placed moe, wore wanon
of much inberent vuliarity and, us naturally fol-
lowed, of illroverned tempers.  Put it wiould al
most have requised an gureoled saint, on the
sther hand. to dea) uneufled with e of the imps
anid olves who trooped every morning futo those

plain, dull, checrless romps, and st upon their |

tHers of eaunt wooden benchies. My throe teach
eis were all very unsaintly women indeed.  DBut
I pitled them all.  Their tasks were hateful to
them on wecount of the excessive badness and

mischief with which they were forever con
fronted.  They had all thiwe dropred into the
habit of helng Incessantly cross, bLecause stan
mekures were so often reguired of tem. They

could not say the simplest thing to their scholos
mpsell aloe exeerted) without giving
frown. a biting curtiess, o tunge of sar
the renugirk 1P either of them lad once

wil-

Arvesed us In o tone of real linDiness we would :

have felt something  very like consternation

Overworked, often forced to moster on the prev- |

fous nighis many of the lessans which they heard
ws recite during the doy, (kfed, compellsd to
brave the woitst weathers in curments not alwuye
of the most reslstant sort, it is far from strange

may be quite wrong m my Judement. 1. . I oneabove them but that

I longed to have him there then, but he was not
there, and I must fizht alone.

1 nt to fight, us Mr. Barlowe sald to me
THold out your hand, sie.” I did not held out
my bhand. And just then the teacher rushed
flulur_wmﬂ and grasped Mr. Barlowe's stout sem,

No, no,” she expostulated, “not that! I did
not mean that for him ™

Mr. Bavlowe here motioned for me to slt. 1
senfod myself. If he had struck me that day
It would have been o day for him to rewember

tut very soon afterwand the teaclior took me
aside and begeed me to forgive having wentioned
my name among those doomed for panishment
I Nienrd her in silence.  She was penitent, as
readily saw, but 1 could not forgive her just veb

Mesnwhile something—let it be ealled o spell,
a witchery, whatever he who now reads aniy
choose 1o call it=had put me a et from all the
ofher pupils. My intelligence was such that |
conld easily master every task assicned me. ond
fn cach braneh of study
pank. My teachors petted, humorcd, wml woubl
bave carcssod me if 1 had permitted them, My
claesmntes, without w single exceplion, (aid me o
defornee which tesembled homace. T often freat-
ed them banghtily, and selected fiom them my
favorites at the wvmpting of eapadve.  Some of
them were saedly nneouth, amd of unbeidled Teense
In specch.  Dut none of them ever presumed 1o
adidivss me except in decently eourteots plirases,
Tt was penarkable how I manased to win e ery-
Bady over without indeed manacing el all. 1
pot beast: 1 chroniele. Boys of from twelie to
fifteen yoars, when thes are hoys reamed in homes
of pover
are too often the grossest animad  products,
saw ot a few of this sort, amd in neacly all voases
I gave them o wide berthe But my aveidance
arotsed no spleen, po rancor. They seemed o
take for pranted that I not only bore mysell o8
I was justly and right-
fully one above thim,  They were all s ehow
on my side; they appearcd to bhe inoa wanner
prodd of  me. moved mmong them like a little
prinee, v ol them would have waited on me
us servants ona master i 1 had wade a sicn that
such was my wish, I never tried to aceount tor
It oall: 1 never. in these days, gave 0o thonght;
I had not the slichtest sense of triumgph, Tt hd
bocone & matterof-comse with me that every-
It any of them had shown
me the least insolence or disrespect T would have
resented 1t with heat,  Bot none of them ever
did. In st boyish sports T ook pleasure, and
poquitted myselt with skitl,. 1t in these 1 chose
only certain associntes, and always found my ex-
clhiglve temdencies trented with wwspect. When
ever I descended during pecess into the wely
flaceed  cortvand  where the hoys momped” and
shouted, T had o small thonz of picked com
mnions vepdy ot onee to gather abhout me.  Thewe
15 mo doubt that 1 inspired in these nogood deal of

genuine affection.  But 1 gave them veny little
in oretnns Mhey wers plavmates of the hour,
nothin:y more. I Lond the uncenscions mt or

trick, or whatever it was, of atbseting whom 1
chose to aftinct, My mmother had been perloctly
vight. I wus horn to win people by a smile, a
glance, o sentonee.

And in this way two vears glided along. -
free that time 1 pever onee allidded to my futher
white at bome.  Dut 1T eounted the months a8
thev luised onward, My mother often went with

1 always held the Wghest |

You are full of gifts. The jlis and hurts that
beset most lwds have never tovehed yon ot all
1 know your career af sehool—yor have told me
what it has been,  Everybody succumbs 1o you
—as [ do, ns yoor Michuel and Martha do. It often
soon s to me s f you were born to be indulged.
But, Otho, you silently wecepl too much and glve
too Tittle in retien. Be eareful, my son—he care-
1! You do not Jove us you are loved, . . I hate
to spenk of this to you now, because Yo are
siill 83 younz it some duay you will love.
Same day yon will give o great love and want 1t
rernkd in fully angd questicn voueell constantly
as 1o whetlier it 15 rejand an full.  And if it is
nat, ny boy—or if you should think it is not,
then . . .7

My mother's voles faltered here. I threw my

| arms about her neck and pre=sed my lips to hers,

. |
1y, fenotunee, and even of sin ns well,

e into the streets, now.  But at lenuth she
censed 10 eave tho house, T koew why. It was |
then carly spring. T suid to hee, one day s

“You remain indoors because he Is ont of

prison. O at Jeast you kuow that his terw has
pussed

shie started. and T saw her ligs tremble.  “Yis,
Otho, ™ she sadid,
St vou can not live ke this, wamna, You |

eam not shint vowrselt up always.  After o while

it ey moke vou {1l After a while it may
even  kill yon.”
She Nifted her lame dark eves to mine,  ®If

it were not for yon,” she answered, U1 shonld be
vy willing 1o die. It were not for you,
Otlio. that would be far better than ., 7
She qansed undestuond,  The alr of the
motm seemed to ten chilly a8 if the breath from
a vinlt haid swept thoneh it
We haed hnd two years of peace, and now the old
froubde and fewr had come back to us The
woenee wnl the shadow were onee aguill oVer 1)
mother's mind el heart !
————
Ve
In these duys T asked anysell if T counld do
nothing to Jessen ler diead el unceptaiuty. 1
wanted to take some secret step, and leve her
wteware Tt T hadd done so uni! it pesulted insome
aort of assured sucecss, With this view 1 consulted
Michoel, my unsworving feiond snd ally  Could
no means be hit apon of tracing wy fether's pres

| emt whersabouts 2 e had  undoulpedly  Jeft
prison. Might we not sueceed in fewrmng 30 he

were SUIL in New York and af he still eherished
those  miurderous  desizges asenst s wife? 1t
was possible thut hmowiement and the
tlon of s horeld mistake buad tamed and ealiiod
him. Perhars no thought of secking iy mother
lite mow fed bradn apd Yeart with Ms  fieny

PSR In thut cuse previots would sueh

recol e

Hvaw

news be to us! What a Joad §t owonld Mt from
the week, sorrowful woman whose W love
had become mockery, disister ol shame

“You fiud your hewd very Knowingly andeod,
I said to Michoel one Jduy, “amd yon scratch it
with a great show of wisdom,  But yvou hove not

| yet told me i yon can possibly et this knowl
edge that T so cave  Apd yot It stems to me
Uhist there must be o way 17

Here Mike pedecmed hipsell from oy rather

thint thiese women were fneessently out of Lealth. |

One wos always putting Ler hand to her head as
i a twinge of puin stubbed It another had a
hueking cough: o thind seened at times nearly
choked by a eatarthal trouble.  And whenever

thelr maladies were tost acute the boys were sure |

to be most contumncious  Every morning at nine
o'¢lock, und every afternoon at the hour of dis-
missal, (three o'clock, I belleve we bl 0 asserm-
ble in an lmmense dreary moom over whose door
ways were written mottoes from Serlpture, sich
a8 “Deliver us from evil,” or “A wise son maketh
s glad father.,” This coming fozcther was ke n
guthering of the clans We would march In sin
gle filo from our respective clussrooms to the
sound of a fingling plann lomely plaved by one
of the teachers. ‘Then the MHible which Irish
priesteraft hus since endeavored to whalish fram
our public schools was vwd to us for about ten
inutes by the principal. Mr. Batlowe.  Mr Bar
we wos 8 hamisome tan, with a tall muscular
ficure, 8 metallie kind of eve, and a lerge glossy
hlack beard. As I look back upon him he secms
y me the incarnation of relentiess crelty. 1
public schools yet retain thelr Bibile, they
hiave, however, sent adrift something decidedly
more worthy of exorclsm. 1 mean corporal pun-
fshment. It is terrible to recollect the tortum
that Mr. Barlowe intlicted with his slim. biting
mitan. Every afternoon he would appear to us,
ke sn evecutioner among a throng of shiver
ng criminuls. Miss Budd or Miss Jenks or Miss
fordarty those were the names of my three teach-
erst would hund him the futal list of his victims
Tnless they had committed some specinl offence,
these ladies would use only the one stgnificant
word  “disorderly. ®  Then the condengd ones
were forced to rise. and then a hideous eastla
on would begin  Mr. Barlowe would make his
fthe switeh descend upan their hunds, which they
were foreed to put forward and to open. I have
n conviction that the axony of those helpless,
cowering wrchins gave Mr. Barlowe a sharp pleas.
wure. Some of the boys used to put regin on their

hands to prevent the pein of the blows The
but Mr. Harlowe, in his

boys were had enough,
handsome, insolent pride of office, wus worse than
they. No stroke of his vile raltan ever wrought
fhe least good, and yet he exerted 1t duy after
day, like the hard-grained tyrunt that he was

ve learned, in succeeding vears, that Mr Bar-

we has gained a name and wluicst a funie s
ublic school prineipal. But now that decency
rnu wreated from i his rattan, 1 cannot hna-
fno what sceptre he uscs, since his former rule
was 50 thoroughly wrong anid base,
used to tell Michael, after school-hours, of
punished the refractory boys.  Mike's
m face would cloud s he heard my tales
S shure, an' If ho ever gors fur you, Otho,” Mike
would “jusht tell me. un' it'll be puty closho
guarters betune of an' bim.~
But Mr. Barlowe never “went for” me. I gave
recitations, us & rule, snd vheyed communds.
1 secretly despised the discipline which made
of personal hurt a reason for proper conduct
soon grew to think Mr. DBarlowe’s system revolt
. a8 S0 many right-minded peojple alterward

sdd it

s ho wanted to strike me. and was ﬁ:l

. Usually obelient and tractable, I
on 8 certain day, peevish and wilful At
of the names which the teacher gave him,
clearly though rather fainutly uttered
hen 1 my name. As I did so I
my hands behind mAy back till the nalls
bit into the fiesh. sudden swirt look
teacher wiurned me to reseut myself,
But I ﬂﬁ not Lieed the look. 1 &tood und waited
Seven or eight boys were nercilessly flogged
It came my tun I still stood. Mr. Burlowe
advanced foward me. He started o8 he saw my
face. and turnsd toward my teschor. And then
she too perceived that I wus standing. Bhe
waved both hands and hurried Mr. Barlowe's
slde. “No, no,” she sald.

1 them whisper together. I heard them,
l\in-..ruuskt tlmv;fmdu Lest, hoy fI }"‘:“T.
or ol

a1 unruly today—never ming
L e y But T stil) stood firm,

l%m:mt;ﬂ ‘:rn* gr Burlowe sy, us he shot
& at we under his fine, wrched eye-

haEty ehurge of dulness by ceconpmending an g
pication to the police.  The trith, he salid, could
lie zot at in this way boetter than in apy
It wae not impavbable that my futhe:'s wovenents
after he left podson hmd been elosely watebied
Aichael bad several intdmate friends on the polics
foree. e would sound one or two of them e
garding the best wethod of going to work, sinoe
of contese It was hlghly desirmble that glont ciau
tiom should be used.  We njust conteive to peiiain
hidden while we seetiped our knowledge of him

w AN i we len, Mike.” T said alter approving
this plan, *that my futher still muoses the saine
wicked purpose, then it will be our duty to Tinloe
some kind of publie complaint  acwinst  him
Mammis  cinnot be made a captive for yews, |1
am no Jonger o child, and my health s so much
better than what it was thut 1 am almost pobust
and heagty. 1 feel that 1 have a duty to perform,
a responsibility to discharge.  If anvihing should
happen now, after the way in which we were
warned, it would be still more horeible for us
hecanuse we ghould hold oumelves to blawe.  As
it ds, Michac), let us lewn the fucts 1T we can. il
act aceordingly. And de not mention even to
Martha what you propose doing.”

Michacl, devoted soul, went to work in great
kecrecy.  His friends on the pollee-fopee were

Sunélre !

a0, mamma,” T eaid, “why do yon worry your
wolf with thoughts lilke hese? Tt ust come of
yottr makine these spd, white shoouds—oe  mefier
[ shall never love a8 you sy, T shall
never love any one a5 I love you. And if I should
ever marry, vour will see my wife and judze of
this. for yvou will live many, many yrus—you are
still so young 7

Walany, many
gtmneely musing tone.

“Yes—surely. yes. Why
not say et I give no love hack
is cmael!”

“You do nol give the love that is given you,
ho,”

“You judge me unfuirly, manma,”

“NG, .. 1 Know you o well”

Y10 you think I do not care for you as you
care for me? o .0 T kissed her as T spoke.

With her lip« olose to mine she answered @ % No.
T must sy it My heart tells me—my mother's
heart.  You aecepts vou ame gredeful ¢ but thuugh
you sometimes embmes e and caress e like
this. there 18 o coldness . . I canm not explain . .
but it is there Ol Otho, It s there ™

Her lust wond emded In n Kind of soh.
had not elasged me with her arms till then, but
then st did so, tightly and abiruptly,

I (] goyself from their hold, however,
Tend e perlimps wo pang of oon-
sefenee fed this new mood,  Detween  eompuni-
tion aml accusative winth the pull is seldom o

vears 27 she repeated, inoa
-
not ?  And yon must

manma ! It

She

=he

ninl

e,

browd  one,

1 gee !t came wmy bitter oy
say that T have no power 1o love excopt as he,
wiy fithier, loved ! You wish to warn me acainst
a Fanlt which yon have no vleht tor deeid Deciuse
vl have pever vot hd mason to charze e with
it Is this falr? Is it pot unneiciful 27

wOtho! What s yon saying 2°

“You

*You wish to

me that

tell

Put my wopls speid on
you have loved me so well! Admit that you
have! But is your love fur me ninw, al s mo-

ment. what it s for the mun=my father, if you
kill you "

plense—1he wan who wished to
ke that”

“imho, Do not speak lke
I eanghit her unwilling Lpnd “Answer amy
question t” T demanded,  with Kinedling  eyes,

“Which of us do you love (he better at this mo-
Of which do vou think the morne?  Who
holds your beart the moe? Who fills your

thought the mope 27

My Specch must now have Lien fierce.
ehe felt the poiznance of its n presd g b e
how it Cliteled e bare Tact, s puesented this,
w clvar respoti=e
bt bt fromn npine w ith foree,
Botly homds  coslusedly  befure

ment @

ated dedisimded

Sl wiltlndrew
arl then wi ed
her drooped  face

S Auswoer e !
mole thatl you
T !
from vhom
exiEtence 08 O
bewt than Ioesn ever pon’

stood nenr e, with Daening Jool, with

auiseiing posteils, with o stdden drewdiul ruge
e leboe sl theilling e

Sl litted bee eyves o my faeo
Lor fectl an Anstant  sfteraaind
was Gne of terror manl 1t alone,

SOt she erbed, wildlv, ** 4 see yonr  fafher
in you wowe ! His owrze has dopocrdded wpon yon i

“You do Jove him

| BN ]:lilht' 1.
tatie !

love ! It is

fodeedl to Ride, whese  ver

Vil e
ty vol, holds more pf Your

threat

She sprang to
Her espie=si n

Answer |
If vou do not, T shall Know that this an |

| i

Her tones were so shivkll and  kesn that ey
Bronzlt Marthie from a ned Ihasprinne  poom, i
Yl Pt before  Murthoa entensl,  my
yivat st sank bigek dnto her ehodrs fainting

My gnce stall 1oeay my siasm of hot dealousy 2
had died ns T osaw the padlor and the b Kwa]
stavver that tobd me what o bl Wi I o
Hoys wnnerved wid  trembiing, let Martha diov |
what she cohl tow b o it hon By when
Thiose o 4 08 L L R (TER 3 L L 1 i L T L
I orett that #8 1 shoulld grovel ot iy ot hier's ot
for rardon she would be Juatibed In witlidadd
it

And wet how renelily she gave fEtA bitter
Yeirtarhar b Stit fend her partinl ad. when
I 1eft b Bl edapmber i1 was Jone: st il
Fiut far three or o hows 1 lay sheepless, dumbiy
Bowrifled st the pedsioiate aulbanst of wlich 1
hd been guilly

Whint ol 8 miesn ™ Tid it mean that my
futhwr had indeed  stamned me with the wolnl
bl of Wis own mnliess 2 This was the socond
thie within my experience thol such a parosssin
el eavizht e Hke aowhinovind, Was iy will
sptomne canigh fo stanrd gl asainst any thind
assanlt

My will was errtuinly strong, and T vowed
thint nieht w pgst e sl e 10
veish down and an w pission which 4

el stovter honds oeveey e Lot I let it slip

leash, A belicf in the gower wnd perimanenee of
iy pesolntion boousht o with it a nane ¢ il
maodh, Bt net plone throush the nest day did w |
dudl, €higcish trouble bond inomy breast
waty dnys ofterwan] b osoemed ta siee the
sprims sun g o dusky mist 1 disaed e dia
Wt Vel T fonsht hzainst Uwse surges of wihd
feelifis nover so stivnuonsiv, the soupe whenee
iy pose, 1ike @ stienoant amnd nodson e ool mest
Wide itsell in s msturs That sonres wus el
ousy.  And strangely enoncly when 1 onow sonsh
o nhalvze the only jealousy my Hie hewd  thus
| fur hnown: T foond mysell justifying and osous
ing it My mined wonttd horry slome i img etaons
and fervid wument, Wos it fair. T wonbl ask

bowis Ly

wivself, that 1 should be Leld inomy mether’s afise-
tion lower than he was Leld who had wrecked her
Hie 2 Ougehit 1 not to expect, to dermamnd, 1o
than she cave my father?  Was it Dot imistice,
insult, that she should second me an inierion
phvee ® 0 Had 1 ool been vlelit o resenting whio
w ol Tor pevolt ? Woulll not many
atiother hwve (el my mortification, my geief ®
But the falluey of thils eosonime midht easily
bave stetel me, sl pothing excert the bizotey
atd  eootism of wy own  master fault now oh.
seured it For if some stimnce cartent of st

[ tion still turned wy mother's pear aisused  Niewnt

doubt excellent alds, From day to day he told |
me nothing, and I asked him no questions, Bt

meanwhile he was wging his stealthy work with
much tact and skill He kuew just what 1
wanted him to do and how T wanted hifm to do
It. An gceasional word and no more would an
prise me that he still strove and persevered. 1
readl his faithful spirit so clearly ! 1le had all
that I8 best and finest in his often-abused mee,
without its mwarked powers of Intelleet which.
wlien best and finest. are so frequently ereatle atd
wilful, His wus the sweet Irish nature that can
love with such inexhaustible warmth. and serve
where it loves with such stewdfast devotion
Brilliuncy has been the peril of his people.  They
full as great leaders, but in all gualitles of wllegl-
ance and fidelity no Jand has eclipsed them.

Life had for many montls fowed Smoothly
in our obscure little home, whither death sa con-
stantly brought us its gloum and its plaint that
we had grown to regard both s commonplacs,
like the sure shade wrought naturally by the sun.
beam. 1 not fail to see that wy wmother
foul great pride in me, that she watched my least
wct with fond vigllunce, that she rejoleed at my
intellectual promise, that her old iostinet of pro-
tection had begun w wear the hue of dependence
and reliance,

“You are u very good boy, Othe,” she tenderly
sadd to me on a certain evening when I hade her
good mnizhit before I went to rest in my small
room adjoining her own.  “I hope you will al
wavs be a8 much of a comfort to me s you are
now. And I hope everything will always go as
smoothly with you us it does now, ohéri,*

“As emoothly, mamma?? I questioned,

“yes, Otho. I would not flatter you for the
world, since that might give you a fulse estimate
of your own talents, and make you prone to
flaunt and parade them umiduly. Dut  though
you possess talents quite beyond the cowmon, 1
think your good scnse I sound enough to recog-
nize the folly of idle spride in thelr possession
And yet these, like the beauty and the chuwrm of
which I am g0 glad to see you not bowstful, ren
der your daily course thus far & rarcly easy one
Where other boys of your uge toil and stewin for

toward him wham it would have Been far hettor
to loathe. shie bond none the less restigned  wl)
wetive indolzenee of desire, bravely sl fitmly
True, she had done so on my Gaher's wecount ;
Wit it hpd been also on my aecotnt Her peaticat
saeriflee should have shoan'ed wy solflshness

It owae not fong before 1 tald her of my stanch
deterndnation, amnd bsouzhit ber pandon Tor winst
ol passedd. IU wios wiven with o Ao
srbiace, bnt 1 knew that henceforth o fresh dread
wus to bt Ler braln and tinge its thouslits

w1 owill show you, manoow” T osakd, “that 1
am not hall so wueh ke him as you fear ™

“You made me fear that vou were like him in
that one thinz at lesst, Otho,” she  wnswered
“iut even If vou had inheddted all that is sinful
in M. with strength of purpose and a Bttle toue
conmiee You cal relpake Your own clhinrwiter.”

This subject of heredity b Just begun to
fascitate e, But os yet T hod sewvely given
W thought to the marvellous phenomena of the
will,  The porees tion of how we stem o e so
wwolitely free and vet wee shaged and  monlled
by the agencies of our enviromoent ;o the moog
nition of how an fmnense ssguence of menty
econditions, from our bieth to the wctial pesent
instant, precedes, ke one long law of inon neces
sity, our esistent state ; the admission that any
leust or greatest acl, from the mere [fting of o
hand to the slayine of a fellow-creature, inflayibily
follows @& thousand previous acts, whethor s jul
or wimve i—all this [ Lad yet to ponder, to inyisti.
gate, to accept. But just now Twis 1ot too youme
to feel awed and startled by the thous it thiat
purentuge conld fix taits and ten lencies in jts
offsuring as inseparuble s a finzer or an eyehrow
It wos horvible for me to meditate upon the way
in which ol disease, whether of mind or body, so
often eomes to us Hke a dar, hated dower, ike
@ debt which we have not contracted yet must
pay in full recoiled hefors the hopeless fact
of woe and sin being entailed and transmitted by
sire to son.  'The misery of the world—<anid 1 hud
not seon so lttle of It that I was unable o esti-
mute Its malign weight ond scope—was it for
me. in all its ravage and solemnity, by a now
and searchine ray. Tt was ke seelne o lurid
sun cast dving Heht upon some wreck whe
waves brolie wildly and shiiels rang out une
heard Into the deaf storm. 1 would sleap 111 bhe
cause of the remembrance that I had been born
of & futher who had perhars made the taint of
his own worst vice bite into the tissues of my
Lieing a8 a mordant will bite inta wool : and when
my wakeful Intervals came T would le in the
dark of my own chamber and wonder why to
each of us, brought without eskine upon this
planet where so many of us must fleht to live at
all. the start should not be equal. untrmmellnd,
exempt from the bonds and snares of wncestry.

close,

w demeanor that I at onee decided to be por
tentous, e always had for important events o
frown of mote or less gloom. 1 knew all bis
frowns ; this one was of the sort which he gave
on hoving negotiated w speclally lucrutive funorl,

“Shute,” he begun, “it's somethin' I'ni goin!
to tell ye that'll be a big surprise.  An' fuist off
I guess ye won b b'heve o tellin® the wuth wen
hil, so ye won't.”

“Oh, you wlways tell the teuth, Mike,” T sald,
with mther wsy exoggerntion.  “What s 1t 27

Michael had found my father. Oue of his (m-
Yiceman friends hud used Iniluence with a certain
very keen detective, who had no doubt done the
ferreting work gratis, and just as w bloodhoumnd
might dispose of @ mt or clipounkc in its pusuit
of kuger prey.  Furtheemore, Michael bl himself
seen my fatber, without the litter suspecting who
he waos.  CThils was the first time the two nen had
ever et L soon Judged, from what Michasl im-
parted, that my futher wos wuch changed 1 ap-
peaianee. I now heard him deseribod 08 hag-
o of visage and rather lank of figure.  The
place of encounter had been u liguorsaloon, whose
progvictor was fortunately, s Mike expressed it,
winlsl bome in the same place wihl meeself,
d've mind.™ My father was in the habit of com-
frve oo this plaee every night, and taking es much
bl Deandy e wlwavs drnde bramdy | as the coin
or two in his possession would buy,  He always
dinnie alone, nlways geemed moody aml uncon.
mnicative, and never showed a sign of intox-
e was evldently iu great poverty ; his

fention.
clothes, if not of the worst, were frayed and
shubiv.  He dwelt not far away in the attic of

a todementdonss, It was not known how he
coented the little money which fell to him, for
e had bnd ne peeulae oceupation sinee leaving
prison 1t was @upposed, however, that his great

stivndth of frame wde him sometimes valuable |

about the wharves.

All this interested me keenly, And it seemed
o vast advantige to have found out so much con-
ecovtiing our archfos. 1l 8 sense of relief as
I recalled the location of that lguorshon arl it
wiljaeent tencigent ouse.  Both wer well emoved
from our quarter, heing near Bowling Green, in
the bpeesy vicinity of the old Battery, not then as
now s smart with Hagoed walks and marine
esplande,

stiun ely enongh, a8 days followed this rovela-
tion of Michaels, a curiosity began to assail and
tempt nwe. 1 wonted to have Michoel coutrive
in some way st I should seo my futher while
myseld unseen, 1 Koew that 4 1 onee naude the
pequiest of him be would not Le content (1 he
bad grntified it The danger micht be great or
it, seeording to cireimstance.  But it wis not
wentee of the dancer thnt 1 shrmnk from taxing
Aichuels devotedness, It was becanse I odoultesd
v own right 1o run the least risk of this st
without the knowledge of her for whon iy sile
tv aml leepraness werme all that uaele life other
than & ceoseless paine still, confidenee in Michael
medieed that visk tenfold as [ reflectied wpon it
Al as for posonal Gear. 1T had none whstever,
AU the timid quading which heset a child had (el
from e now. 1 bad become @ youlh of not o
litthe cool couraze, and enoyed in ination
things that bore s spiee of venture or pertl.

My mother had heand nothing of Michael's pe-
eent suecesalil searcl.  Shie need never know of
the sumewhut bold plan 1 was then  fopming
There wis not the slidhiest el e—unless gope
dive nibshap should oveur—=that she woulid not re-
madn in continued fenoranoe of the whod matter,
Why should T not confirm any donht which still
existoid—=ani] 1 confess there was o Ik ing  one--
that no wistake had been made dno the peed j=n
Plentity of my fther?  Desides, T wanted o look
Uren him once aeain. It was wholly w curlosity,
and 1 suprose it was clearly morhid as well He
hae) mever Joved pe, or shown mie o shimde of ten-

ileiniss,
morse,  passion, dissipmtion, perhags
venennee, bod wwrought in him.

I tinally spoke to Mickael.  He ot fist shoolk
his bewd with decision.  Then 1 spole more per
sunsively, nnd he sermtebed 0t in charmeteristic
domht.  There st be o oway of my seeing my
father. T told him, amd yel of iy remaining wn
e conld supcly  hit wjon s way.
Sy ontre 8o shrewd, Mike,” D added, with a touch
aof Mattery, open and yet wlroit “1 @ sure
vt vonld sl Gt ir there eere oy was "

“Anny oway 27 muemnned  Mike, cuttumlly
amd a litt'e enssly SO cootse there ain't "™

el thot 1 had gained my moint.  Whenever
Mivhae] was The least crosa to me it meunt that a

defeated

diseaversd,

b fund of indulvence Jay bebind his crimness
At 1 owas ddebt i this case. On the following
Sutuilov—my  holiday  from  selool=he  had  pre
ool evervthing 1 wos to see omy nther aml
yet hee secnpely aipseen by Him
Mifchae! eorlinel 1o e just how the affair
wanlid be munaged, T bstensd and gave my s
provad altes 1 hagd henrd He miust have heen o
mther intinote feems with Patrick Costello, the
i dor of the linmorsaloon [ have hefore men
flomed. My futher was in the bhabit of cutering
there at about fonro'cleck every affeipoon An
wmbush i this placs had been prov Ided for hoth
Of us W wanld ke due. so to speali, ot oaoouae
tor of fone, Aol we Kképt ot enzngement punets
tally to the mindle
The wi bish sbodck me at once as wondeefully
soetire Michnel wnd L fonnl omselies  placil
in s nosetimen) gt one shile of the ge pal o
fratier Tt owas i Htle elaomber intended for the
bawebannl Gse ol convivinl partivs, wnel Judueins
fovim it yosty, orimy table gl dis twa e thin
efMete chofrs, Ttz ined what vist Henes mirst
ave cltleod elisees thire, Tl door of this m
cort, had o key on the inside, which Michael
L Bt the weeer moet of this door was a
with shits ocusily moved s thot one  draw-
b o Bthe bapelewnrd coukl eotmmandoan ohlioue
Lt Ty w of the saloon itself kuelt on o
vlisth nt venle of 1y towerite comganion. anl
P BIE Y s aolipdete duy. to doulit, such
i snbisew e wentld searcely e gossibile inoany
sitdlar hennt Nesthotiemsin=or sstuelliuns s
enbv Hko it=les el the modern Thipnoprse]ler
deensite Lis laie wath gowdy stadtiedzloss win
dons, dowirs of polished ook or walput, aml o
il | of 1 rismmthe spltndor Fhe teicke of s
om dinker’s (hinst by tiekline his eye haid not
vol gomne iito Ve Lot evers thimg was plin

s helittod dens where worlemen
armings that shoukl
ar  thelr children
Y wlile, 1 saw grimy
wiull nusty wilh
rlinpng ale

il even =
e outl inta
ol their wives decent diea
whitits ) 1 Kot at o Michae)
s ol bottles perched adons o
valwebs ;| the apramins o

TR

tipuhlers  thee

o s cellar below, with tarnished . fnneets anil
shiohhiy woodworlo s 1 saw s counter wWhise very
adires, worm oan ] sazzed, Tookond s el it bl
aecornn oduted e shiifting ellwws of dndiitad
inons  drunkands 1 and ustly I suw Mpe Costello

Bimself, (e conivs-shall 1 say the pvil gening ’—
of the dive, with his veiny, sancuine eheeks. his
dull, Woedshiol eve, his coplous fall of dyed mus
taehe, his Nighhy hulze of stomach It is possible
that Mpe Cedtello mizht have lknown hetter than
to sit the splder of this noxions web, but there s
no doubt that he did not ook as if he ktwew het

L.

Of comse it was all an old story o mo,
Mivhae! and 1 had seen it all before Bt thut
afteinonn it somehow seeied new anid unwonted-

v Joatbsone realized  that the man

S,

higuiesn

whont my mother st laved mivht soon rater ita
wofnl domnin  But fonr o'clock  eamae without
Prinedne bl The minutes neeoeiding that hour

ot bt o Chan one elastomer to My I'a
Costell: T write nf New-York as [ suw jt voatsy
arn, hut the yewms have chaneesd this horeid,
aleoholic part of 1t and what I record of pnst
time I8 trne of today

[ temember that afternoun so well, while Milee
amd 1 owaited inoone Wi pla el A womsn
stngmered o, with p big white piicher,
wiinliled face as white as the pifcher itself 1N
no more.” sald Mr, Costello, wiping his
perturbabily. This was in ity way moral
Costello i my opinion @ he was not
A little fater two nesioes ¢
anes ol “oeet alonz out

i1 rads
all for sonlid saim

tevid.  They were
o that.” with o fieree v . il they de
vartedd. The hate of this enslaved race was. then

Sl Inter
and with
creatigm

ameant with the Irish of New-Yorlk
a httle cBill appeared. in filthy  racs
bare feel, oarving a e The  little
conlil fust 1t the e to the hie's edie W hern's
vor money 25 sald Mre Costello, unwilhing il
Houlitless. beciase of just impositions to 1l the
i without fhist gettine the price of wlat he
would putointo it The frowsey ehild, statuling on
hep naked G toes, Tifted a coln. Mo Costello
evedd At susieinusly as soon as his  bluenalled
thiemb amd foretinzer bl touched 1t Then, still
with o dihious ale, he placed it under the shwssy
of his dyed mustache. A moment alter
it into the empty jug, returped this
to the etlil, and eriubled out—"Uet along wid
v s had et o, now.” The «ohlld,
whimperiug w Hitle, “got along,” Just as the pro-
sopibed  peroes ol done
Al at last e came. 1 elute hed Mike's brawny
shonlder as | saw him enter koew him in
glantly  hut he was rreatly altersd His  face
Jund lost al} 118 colil, & 1 hesuty ; !.'n‘rﬂ wus only
the coliness und sternness left 1S cheeks wore
stinlten his balr was strenked with gray. his lim-
nid eves were dulled : amd new haosh lines hind

ek le
wird he Usins

erort whout  lip and oostril,  You saw  plainly
thut ho had suffered  past the ecommon hinnan
measure  But there was an acerbity in his face

svinpathy. I felt as 1 looked ot him
that he wes havder and erueller than ever before.

t1e poured ont o tumblerful of tawny fluld from
the black bottle that My Costello hunded  him
It wus an uncomjromising  tumblerful  and he
drank it vuite mw. 1 renember that the thinterht
flnshedd thpough me, hered It he drinks often
like this It may kill him, and then poor mumma
will be free”

M. Costello. with an evident motive of deten.
tion, now leoned acioss the bar and eald affably

to his customer: )
“ifuve smgnethin' wid me, sur. Wat'll it be,

sur?”
speandy,” eald my father.
Mr. Cestelln eradciously waved a hand townd
the bottle ;which still mmained on the eounter
My futher dmnk senin  Mr o Cestello pontred
something from a private hottle of hig own. smons
the many which thronged his shelves. “Well.

that slew all

1 that be shranle from it with merdted Aisast.

think he termpornrily forgot that Michael and I
were listening and observing,  He leaned tow
my father and began a eulogy, in fervid brogue,
of the present Democratic nominee for Mayor.
My father lHstened, or scemed to listen. with il
il annoyance. Me. Costello individualized one
of the curses of New-Yorle polltical Iife © his ligquor-
den was a means of distributing bribes to these
who frequented It for the purpose of making
them vote n certain “tieket.®  Awents of the nom-
inee for mavor, slderman, or whatever the munie-
fpal position possibly was, would place certaln
motey in his hands to be discreetly used for
electivnesring purposes.  Mre. Costello had o five
doMar note for my futher If he would pledge him-
self 1o vote In one speclal way, and he goon showed
that he had. He showed it in this fashion:
“Look here. mes man. You go wihl us, d've
undeshtand, an’ it be a good Job annyhow.
I'll #oe ve on ‘lectiondsy, so T will, an' if vou'd
want to horrer five dollars or so, d've mind, I'l="
suddenty Mr, Costello paused.  He remembered
himself, e heears conscious of his  unseen
aunditors.  Representing ss he did one of those
vicions slements which have cast shame upon the
greatest eity in Amerdea for many years, he nat-
urally recoiled before an apen display of his own
rolitieal cormiotion.  TTe eould hold a good many
five.dollar bills in that blg solled hand of his.
Men had given them to him who would not have
precisely refolead in bhaving their names mnde
miblie as the donors. They used the lust for
Arink as one of their aids to slinping within fat
electoral places.  They turned democracy into In-
famy, anil they have heen doinz it for n good
many vears sinee the period of which I write.
Rt my father was a bad suh'ect for this spe
cles of heibery. e shook his head and moved
towam] the doop. L am sure that he saw the mt-
tonness of this kind of attempted eovernment, and

will pay hint this one tribute of respect Itlack
ns were his other faults, dishonesty was not among
them. . .

When T regained our home T had a gnilty ferl-
fne as I met my mother’s eve. I had seen him,
and she did not dream of it.  How engerly she
would have questioned me if she hnd known !
Rut she did not know, I told myself, pnd never
should. I had s~n that in my father which
made me helleve him capahle of nany despernte
act. Wihat he had fried unsuccessfully to do he
mizht tev 1o do again.  1ls face, his mien, his
told me

blasted and shattersd personality, had
this. The prison had not cured him. [e stin
suftored, o his bad, wild way. And he still

waited,

The next day was Sunday.
duvs with me. The season was latter
wenther  balmy. bland, exquisite E
usly Bowery of burs ook 0 certain o
glamor.  The Louse-tops, unsizhtly as they were,
vould not hide the brilliant blue of the sky.
It was m day that tompted one out of doors. “We

It was n day of
Moy, the
n

| will g0 to church together, this morming, if you

But | wunted to see what clinges re. |

| v usund Freneh, nmd with creat speed,

und m |

| Kuow what o

wish,” my mother saul to me

“Vory woll,” I answered The church was not
far away. I recolteet that T had o new suit of
clothes, that morning, made by my mother's deft
pand. 1 felt prowd and happy 08 T walled at her
shile ta church.  The delicious alr of the My
weather dispelled all the gloom of yesterday's dis-
covery. My wmothier spoke as we walled along
tirether.

“How plensant

“Y s, manima
to wallk out. [ thmsht you would alwuys
nfrabil nownduyvs.”

S did not speak for severn] minutes “The
sweet weather mivle me eome focth unil hreathe
ir,” she repli There was o pink Hush in her
chreks as stie =afd this: I had never seen her more
besutiful.  *It is hard to malize that disease
cun Inrk so near us when the ale hos so much

everything is, Otho.” .
I am so g} you were willing
e

purity.” . :
“ hgnase, mamma?” I questioned
a1A you not know, Otho?  Smallpox has

hroken out in our nefehborhond,  O1d Mrs Joves,
the Pormituremnn’s wife, died of it vesterlay.
Anid sevem] ather cnses lave wlso ovourred quite
near us.  Mirkael is 1o hrinz g doctor to MOrmw,
and we are o he vaecinated—Martha,  Michael,
vou and Toall of us. You were vacelr 1] when
1 little bahy, Otho, and 1 remember what a diead-
ful nrm von had,  The doctor said then, lwughe
iy, that you would he sufe for the rest of your
lifetimne ”

Just as my mother finished srentcine I saw a

man eoming toward us whose foeer o] Toem 'I
thiill o

peenenized  with a swilden horrible
wore in Chatham Squeee, almost ot the verze of
Vast Bropdway.  In o moment more e wonld

feet upon the curbstone 1 sielzed my
hand while we gained  the pavement
“ylgmma. " 1 said, in
“hiere I8

pare our
mnthinr's
I Al not dare to point

AT, Be earefnd o

I wanted hepe to furn with Tt she hnlted,

me

anid then stood motionless My father advaneed.

bome—comal” T urged, wildly. “He does
not &ee us sot Ha-" .

But now he had seen ns Anl as he did so
a rmat reoncnlzing start shiowed itaell in hoth
Lis frame and foce.  Tie ahruntly  paused. Al
ther, very swildenty and swiftly, e durted for-
ward strteht inoone direetion

@A ' T erfed Do not stand stN e
e T 1oy nwas,” T dmeerd ot ber  hond,
hint she did pot move War it tereor thnt e
by #o snellhound ? Op was It somethine far
different fram tepror ?

My fother wos now  rishing fopward  at head-
Tong e

o be eontinved,

A GIRL BANDIT IN COLGRADO,

Leneer iagateh fe The Philadelphio Newr.

The noted Texsn femule bandit, with her
male companions and n conplete ontiit ara anonmyed
bl four wiies of Mente Viatn near el Norte, In the
et of the State,  The vitlzens wers natarally
it thede vrosenee, amil whon all mlvnness
ed by the watunn nmel Lot companions, the
to the conelnsion that they wers thero fop

it a)pa e
1o gooi, probalily rolibsey Not wanting them in thele
milidat _m.ll W awline wxaetly how tn cof rid of them, a

el Badenr Oliver Shoek commisstoned

The

Coolk n Swnday News
ok fromm Monte Vista,

moeating was b L
i eomn to Denver th consalt ticneral I, J. Cook.
gontionuat arrived hete yesterdiy
Turoigt tus conrtasy of Lol
reporter il o inferlew with
“ N ly i our el bor voit,™ he mabd, < inkes mueh
stock in thi wotisin, belioving here to be o wat or s boy
Wit hiss mastatned thi (enale ‘b for oo purpose, nnd that

purpose bs robbery, Sha (' eall herw she) and Ler
FOL nlons wort into camp, 1 thiuk, toulght wienk
wan, Mouday worning two huuters atruek the 1. B
wore ot Torwatd toat, when they Werd stop il by o
yoles tonppanding them to hult. When they

giriish
:um\--n- ) fromn thrle surpylse they notlced & atln, wirlian
fewre eali by seiat sl onw thorou<tibred Horse, i revelver
I dach luuui. apotinely awniting thotr spproach,

= Phay liidlooed thiat they were trieuds wodd ineant po
meiv ey i attempting to Rpproe b the cawp.  She
nnde no reply, but wieved tlimme oft with her pistol, No
A they turied thor bueks on the mhosmtable
v thit alie put Suer borsa fute agallop and
then, flalog with sueh skl il gruce as
wiiration of the bunters. I Lad the privi-
Joge o wevernl dnys ago.

w Wl bs stie Diet™

s 1 aboll [ulize her or him to he about sightesn or
ninstaen yoars uhl, with long black Latr thut is pilowed
to fout down ber back, bluck oyes, 8 thin, brown, at-
tractive fwoe, winto teeth aml rather thin lps.  She s
not nver Ave fost six inolies In Lielgbit, Lina o slim but
woll roundsd feare, sud hor whols moke up reminded
we of 6 wilieat, Bhe bud on wlan =uw ler o tight
fitting eray ai, shiirt evough to diavlose er buskakin
niooeanins and legeings. Al uid ber waist was o white
fisitlier balt sugportiug Two soablards, lu which were
two lnrze byory i ied revolvers, On her head sie
worn i white som o rero or cowboy hat, one =lde of whick
wid pinned np wlil w stiver brhile bit. Slio was o bl
on w thivroughil red gray stalllow wnid winm one of the pret-
tlest plotures [ nye asel for i oo whille,

“ | aaked ber who alio Wi, bl she 1o7iied in anot
unmiisioal voles, bl with » decldel Suuthern aocent,
thist she wis the * Texus Queen.’ 1 nakeil ber why shis
woull not ntlow any nus o euter Lhe onmy, aml sho
replisd thet sho woulid sllow be oue 1o luterviow her,
anil if she allowed one person 10 eoinn luto her vaip
overy iy slse would want to do the same thing, aoi
alie wasn'l goiug to wllow auy one to msdidle with hee
aurronndings,

W ile tdking to her | ad gradually approached, bug
alie ook L0 Iy every moyeuent, aid when Lowas within
nhout ten feet of Hoer alis wheeled Ler borse dud wis ot
ks nt Alrow, Bl olrel d aronul we for sevoral
winutes, gradislly narruwi=g the elpele until sho s
withiu whout Lwenty feet, probabiy, of where | stood aud
ey ed her horse  buck on s Lnuneles.
dle reius 1t ber teolh ahw drow here revuls
potioniug with her leil hwiid o two suiall
Lives W o stowd on either side, und wbout  the same
distauoe fromn the trall, probably sbout NIty yunds
whitel, alim urged Lier borse o Tull spmod, ond When What
weetuel ti e direotly Dot ween tho Lrees she flrea both
rovolvers, aud withoul tarnipg to ook wroutid rinle on
i e direation 0f oy et wias curlous Lo ses the
paaldlt of et niarkswanship, snd on golng to Lhe tives
fored @ biiiet i esgb oue about the sauio dlstunve
fros bl grouuds

* Hlus s ouo else found out any mors about her than
yoi basvel”

“ 1 thluk not.  She has been heen soveral times mounnts
o o i aaperls iy Lot wilel 8 un woll tratned ss her
y i |,-|u|.uliit un Noet,  To tell the Liutl, we don’t

dhe of hee.  Sho wuu't siluw aoy ous
g Lo enptars Ler, sl as she Liueu't doue
wuy thiiug Lo Wa raut U8 lu using furee to atreat hee, we
dob't Kuow  what to b Tlwre 1 oue thisg s, how
pyer, woddon't waul ber ln our kg lborbosd.

——— e — ——

ANEW WAY To CULOK THE CHEEKS,
Washwngton Letter to The Mittahurp Digpateh,
A very clever lndy s the wite of o pupulur naval
offtenr KAVE s w oW e 0l grest soo sl llportanes the
Slie WaS runiing on sbout sewiely werttors

Lo gol u=ur el

wther iy,

geverally, when | romarked that o oertaln young lady
possssaod pouarkabily  protty cheeks, vingd Guat
leeniiarly lovely timge ol piuk rately sesi  amoug

antonntile woen, sl whicly eaunol be luitated with
the brusb,

“ O palisw 1 You men don't know o ything about 8.
The ssine edeet |5 now peoduosd with a sy ringe. "

= The syrings | L exclahed.

“ Yes; why, don't you kuow that taslionahle womwen
restors culur hu their cliseks by Ly poderiue 1ojeotion 1
They bLave @swnll syriuge, the siiueis is used for
wilmipistaring su anastielio aud wits tiis Lhey inject &
colering funl bonosth the skin,  Pescli-bluw cheoxs are
very desivable, and 11 thosre s ne Bioed thate 0 make
thein, the iutiute velns ean be forced fullof colotiug
mutter whloh nuswers tur blomd, Tlie trontle 181t (s ouly
teumipornry  and - witl eventilly iujure  tue skin
pormmnentiy.  But what of Ltuat U Drunkenness i orly
W ien g orary § lnasure and will ovoutually ruin those who
{ndules, so why suser al the Womau who wishies look
{ntereating for an hotie | Fhiers sre womon | Kuow who
Wabilelly resork to tho ayringe for thwe color.  When
the eftoct 18 guto ~Lhat I8, when Lue olsrivg wintter s

the oy

1ko—hke—mhat do you call

8 and carcied (nto the

-

ton tunny for anytulog ! s the otber
toll w

don't you ses, you pau't
slow ugp.”

—

OLD LEIZURA,

OlA Letrurn's dead !
Mo wans cany and hated strife.
Wo gave him Hurry to wile—

Ha lie e !

And pow she relgus [n his stead,

Ehe's Hittie to onr mind,

Hurry, with her worry and ot ;

Alack b o bo o blind !

Now it'a’ Oh ! If wo could find

Ol Lolzure we left behind,

And the Kingdom of qulet 1
Old Lelzure's dead.

—[WILLIAM GERARD:

— i e
GNIYS LOVE AND MINE,
From The New England Magasine,
God's love s like g llelit-hunso tower,

My love ls like the sea:
By day, by night, that falthful tower
Looks patient down on me.

By Aay the sta tely shaft looma high,

By night 1ts stroug Hghts burn,
To warn, to comlert, nod to tell
The way that | slionld tarn.

God's love is ke a light-house tower,
My love (s Lke the sea

Ho strong, unshaken as the rock ;
1 chafing rostinaaly,

God's love and my love ! Oh, how swees
That such shoull be my joy !

God's love and mine aro one today
No longer doubis annoy.

By day or night He gazes on
My bitter, brackish sea
Forover tends (L with His grace,
Though stmovth or roneh it be

Bo, singing at (ta base, itrolls
And leaps toward that tower,

That all my life illuniinates,
And brightens every hour,

Aod's Jove is like a light house tower,
My lave s Like the sol

I, previah, chungeiul, moanlog mach;
Etowdifust, cternal, e,

—[WILLIAM HALSR
-

“TWO MINUTES AND A HALF"
After Jean Paul Richter,
Two minutes ami & half has man to live;
For augliter one, and one dgain for tears ;
A third for love ; bult those Jdurk Fates that give
S1it it, hall-spun, with the “abborred ahoars.”

Prima datur lnorynds vite pars, altern rsa
Est ettawn frustea quam sibil guaerit nmor,

Namque adlmant (e sl concossere Sorores,
Et vix in medto tenoi fla secant

= WA
HUGO,

Why should Sir Hugo leave the hall,
And seak the rulnueml wwer,

When night his sprewt her gloomy pall,
And threatenlng tempesta lower

Broods he upon a doot of 11
And though his seul I8 riven
By fear, yet hilood fin Blood we splll
His foe still unforgiven |
By, Joes he fear a father's enrse,
A mother's bitter storning 1
Or are his thoughts still worse and worse
Asnlght wpproacties morniog !
Does he nttempt (o the chill ale
Revenso wnd hate te siother,
Because the fairest of the fule
Ia wodided to another !

No; he reflects upon uo deed
Of stahblpg shouting, choking;
But out of doors consumes the weed;
As his aunt oljects to smoking.

- —

TheE Boss.
E'er sines the humnn race began
The worlil hins soushit the coming man;
And though ke dovs not yot appear,
Behold, the coming woluin's herel

And wha ls shio !

Al alic 1, please,

Bounle baby Elolse—
Elowss from Heaven s ot
To muke sarth for us lisart’s contenl.

Tarn the broltersd Wlanket down
Lo, the halr of golden brown !

Buach a slieen, wethinks, there e
On the gates of PFarudien;
Saoh a tinl tho artist paints

In tha halos rotind s saintd-—=
8he'll oo day e a =it God pleass,
Bounie baby Elose,

Such a deep and teader blus

In her wond' ving vyes vou view;
Eyva s ahy and bright, 1 fear
Wil win lovers fur the dear

OFf auch oves the pocts tolly
E_lrllnujruf a tamons bille—

Blo'll nover be a belle, God please,
Bonnio baby Klolse

Lattie hands, dovs ln yo lork
Strength to do your woman's work ¥
Far on the waysole inn 15 seamn,

And long the road that lies between |
Feut 80 tiny, werv vo barn

1er 1o trewd the belar and thorn

God lilides it alt,

we can hat pray

Yemay uol wiss the ndrrow wy.

W are happy satjecis all,

Baby, of your magic thall;

Lyitg prone from morn to night,

Frowm your woakticss speingeth might;
W Hetn POl catis we gase sommand

To yonr fuir bt focble hand,

Proving it te trms indeed—

Pl & Littke clld stndl lead”

Bonnole haby Floisa,

One grvat bessull teach ns, please,
As wo luuk ou you the while,

Call you pure and free from gutle;
Teaoh up dear evinge!, toach,
Pregol, dear Hitle loeman, preach—
If yo would the kingdon: see

Pray ye may become ke me.

VIGLETS A Y

—{W. II. MoELRO%
HOME.

-

0, happy buds of vielet !
I give them to my sweal, and ahe
Puts them whete sometling swester yeb

Must always be.

White violeta inid wlilter rest;
For fuirost fowers how [al s fate!
For me remain, O iragant Lreast

Tuviolate
~[MokTIMER COLLINE,
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AN ENIGMA,
From The Cottige Hearth,
What happy oment sees uncloss

The sealed petals of the Rose
Tell e when the Llawsom blows

1t glowed aniid o lealy nest.
(Tell e when the blussom blows L]
A bud npopensd fulr to ses.
1 watchod the falided petais rad,
The crimaot petals fulilal aloss,
1 heard the robin's eall o'erhoad
From trae 1o Lros
Thie stin was slliklng toward the Weak
When will thore be a ruby Rose
Upon iy red loso treed

I felt the ftfnl bhroeses pass ;
(Tell mo when the blvssom blows 1)

They might uot reach ite gulden heart
The claspung potals did not part.

Tho sun went down (n ruddy dsme
Across The Lidls Hie darknoss came,

The crickels marmired (0 the grass

Tho dows fell softly v'er the land,
(Tell me when tie blosson blows 1)
1 bowod my lead upou my haad,
The bud wis very fair to seo,
Bat | have watched 1t loar by hour,
BLLl opens nut the beunteons fower

Upon my rind Rose tree,

The darkness tell o'er land and sea.
(Tell e whon the blossom blows )

A mint of dremms about me crephy
With Tolded hiands upon my knes

I bowed uiy heavy hewd and sloph

Tl e whon the bioasem blows §
At dlawn there Blustsd u perfect Rose
Upon iny red luws trod.

—[MaRGARST JOMESOR
el —
MAY.

May, liko & girl ot & ganloa gata,
With alender fingers Liy-bolls grasp,

With eyes of hasol Wit wulnder aud wally
And s land that lougs W U e hasp,

s alghing, " ALl when will summor begin,
When ahall | open and let love iu 1"

Mistroas mine, are you ke May,
T he maldon month (b Ler euder green,
Looking wisttully up the way,
Whencs musio is hoard, whouce summar 1o sean
wil ruunluhuunwiulm“
‘T'v your gate of love | for L mesn to k.

~(MoxTiMan COLLUSG
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